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To a Pleaſant New Tune. This may be Printed. 
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Heart was tender; That though J puſhꝰd him away 
from the bliſs, my Eyes detlar d my Heart was won : J lain an awfull kinunets wou 'd uſe, befoze J the Fot 
55 
i did lurrender: But Love would ſuffer no moze ſuch abuſe, and ſoon (alag) my Cheats was k Hed fit 
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all.day; and laugh anv play , a thouſand pꝛett 
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things he'd ſay 


4a 2a YH A bj 


» 


— — 


— — — -Y 
92 
4 
wt % 
s 6.” 


ill furthe 


. } " 
> 
- 


\ 


7 


AS A ho YYWoOs. 


as £2 þ#.. 


I Berner tc ds rather  S + , 


Wy heart juſt like a Uellel at Sea, A thouſand times that he would be true, 


Wou'd toſs when Amintas was near me; Amiatas pꝛoteſted unto me; 

But ah! ſo cunning a Pilot was he, Pe then his ſoft Killeg again wou'd renew; 

Thꝛough doubrs and fears he d ſtill ſail on, So Balmy and ſweet, that J ſon was wo 

I thought in him no danger cou'd be, With. ũghs and vows he reis d ſuch a fire, 

So wo ely he knew how to Steer me, That made my young heart to ſurrender * 
And (on atas : was hzought to ag &, And then by his Art he mill blew it up higher, 

To tie of Joys befoze unknown: Till Maiden ⸗doubts and fears were gone, 

Well might he boaſt, his pains not loſt, None could refit when ever he litt, 

Foz fon he ſound th? Golden Toaſt ; * So gen:ly ſoft and ſweet he kit, 

Enjop'dthe Dar, and toucht the ſhoze, His Head hed reſt upon my Bzeaſt, 

Where nevec Merthant went beto2e. . Anifthoſey4 wr tender Pillows he be pꝛeſt, 

Soft Bluſhes always came in my Face, The Marb'e oat will melt by degrees, 


When ver Amintas dzew near me; Ik olten ſoft Dew doth dꝛop on it; 
He told me Roſes lovkr with luch grace, Amintas he any Maiden might pleaſe, 


Aid p2:tty fair dazies when Summer comes on To yield to his Arms, and like me to be wo 


He pet me, kift nie with fo much love, Could any reſiſt ſuch gentle ſoft charms, 
J could not deny him the Blefing:- . , Such vows, ſuch lighs, and ſuch kiſſes? 
And with ſuch tweet Wozds my heart he div Could any repine at ſo [wect a Youths arms :; 
That (on J yielded to him alone. (mobe She (ure muft yield, oz elſe be a Dꝛone. 

Bo Uijolets by the Sun are won, We will not loſe no time in Khime, 

To ſpꝛead their Leaves and be undone; But lap that Maldeng in their pzime : 
The heat does warm and ſweetly charm, Should fo; their Head take Tom oz Ned, 
And makes young Maids koꝛget all the harm. Foz Flint will bz2e;k on Frather- Bed. 
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